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Toike  Oike 


October  16,  1980 


qodivA's  box 


Dear  Godiva, 

I am  grateful  to  live  in  a 
nation  of  free  people.  In 
Canada,  I am  free  to  do 
whatever  I wish,  without  fear  of 
punishment,  so  long  as  no  one 
is  harmed.  Of  the  many 
freedoms  we  enjoy,  I cherish 
most  the  freedom  of  choice. 

Specifically.  I am  referring  to 
the  Toike  Oike.  For  the  past 
three  years  I have  enjoyed  its 
unique  brand  of  humour.  When 
I stoop  to  pick  up  a copy,  and 
then  sit  down  to  read  it,  no  gun 
is  ever  pointing  to  my  head.  I 
freely  choose  to  read  it. 

Unfortunately,  some  over- 
zealous  groups  and  individuals 
now  want  to  take  my  cherished 
freedom  away.  They  have 
decided  that  they  don’t  like 
what  appears  in  the  paper,  and 
declared  that  it  is  no  longer 
worthy  of  its  present  form  of 
existence.  Their  choice  has 
been  made  and  they  wish  to 
extend  it  to  others,  including 
myself.  The  censorship  they 
desire  is  more  evil  than  the 
alleged  “sexism”,  etc.  that  they 
are  fighting  against. 

Censorship  has  no  place  in  a 
free,  democratic  society.  To 
tolerate  censorship  is  to 
tolerate  any  form  of 
dictatorship,  a system  that  Tm 
not  willing  to  live  under. 
Perhaps  these  people  prefer  to 
live  in  a land  where  censorship 
is  a daily  fact  of  life  - like 
Argentina. 


Is  material  within  the  Toike 
harmful?  If  so,  how?  In  all  the 
years  the  Toike  has  thrived,  has 
one  person  ever  come  up  to 
prove  that  he  or  she  has  been 
harmed  in  any  way  by  material 
printed  in  the  Toike? 

Let’s  keep  our  country  free. 
Keep  any  choices  you  make  to 
yourself.  Do  not  force  your 
decisions  upon  others.  In  other 
words,  no  one  is  putting  a gun 
to  your  head.  If  you  don’t  like 
it,  don't  read  it. 

Patrick  D.  Corcoran 
Chemical  Engineering  III 

Dear  Box: 

I’m  new  in  town.  Where’s  the 
best  place  to  go  for  sex? 

Mr.  Disco 

Mr.  Disco, 

Between  a woman’s  legs! 

Box 

Dear  Godiva, 

Oh,  how  I passionately  adore 
you!  Day  and  night  I spend 
thinking  of  you!  YOU!  and  only 
YOU!  All  those  erotic  dreams 
about  you  are  so  enchanting 
and  fun!  How  many  times  I 
have  awoken  in  the  midst  of  a 
creamy  smooth  liquid.  I NEED 
YOU!  I can’t  live  without  you! 
Oh!  those  eyes.  Like 
ultrafluorescent  bumper 
stickers  glimmering  in  the 
night!  Those  lips!  Like  crushed 


shoe  boxes  fluttering  in  the 
wind!  Oh!  Oh!  OOOh  Ahh  Ugh 
Ugh!  And  those  nipples!!! 
Standing  erect  against  the  sky 
like  CN  towers!  I NEED  YOUR 
BUM!  I want  to  spread  spam  on 
your  forehead  and  rub  bacon 
on  your  shoe! 

Yum!  Yum!  I love  the  smell  of 
your  body!  It's  like  a dead  horse 
stuffed  with  peas!  I want  to 
shove  toasters  in  your  spleen 
and  throw  spoons  at  your 
elbow!  0-  Why  did  the  shrub 
bery?  A.  Because  the  chair! 
Arr!  Arr!  (sideways)  No!  I 
really  want  to  fondle  your 
thighs  and  finger  your  nostrils 
with  toothbrushes.  Will  you 
marry  me?  Please?  just  for  a 
while?  I give  good  head  and  I 
give  good  shoulder!  Arr!  Arr! 
SNOT  FUNNY  JERK  NO! 
AAAHH! 

Bye, 

MARKO 

Dear  Marko, 

Not  tonight,  I have  a 
headache. 

Godiva 

The  following  is  a reprint 
from  the  Varsity  (Friday, 
October  3,  1980). 

Dear  Editor, 

I would  like  to  comment  on 
your  editorial  entitled  "A  Free 
Press"  (Monday,  September 
29).  I think  that  the  criticisms 


being  levelled  against  the  Toike 
are  unwarranted.  Although  the 
Toike  is  a partisan  and  vulgar 
newspaper,  it  is  not  racist  or 
sexist. 

In  a way,  I feel  sorry  for 
those  people  who  take  the 
Toike's  content  seriously 
enough  to  be  offended  by  it. 
The  Toike  is  meant  to  be 
humorous,  sarcastic  and 
entertaining.  It  does  not 
preach,  slander  or  attempt  to 
degrade  persons  with  regard  to 
race  or  sex.  It  does  satirize 
many  organizations,  but  only  in 
the  interests  of  satire  itself.  Any 
prominent  group  is  fair  game 
for  satire,  including  SAC,  the 
feminists,  the  gays  and  even  the 
engineering  society  itself. 

The  true  value  of  any  literary 
publication  is  reflected  in  its 
popularity.  On  campus,  no 
other  paper  is  more  eagerly 
awaited  than  the  Toike.  No 
other  paper  is  talked  about 
more  than  the  Toike.  Students 
e nd  staff  alike,  from  both  sexes, 
all  races  and  all  faculties,  read 
the  Toike  to  be  entertained.  If 
the  Toike  truly  was  racist, 
sexist  and  irresponsible,  it 
would  not  have  such  a 
widespread  following:  indeed, 
it  would  hardly  exist  at  all. 

In  the  final  analysis  then,  the 
Toike  is  a successful  newspaper 
- and  you  don't  tamper  with 
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amper  with 
Jeff  Hall 

4mJ 


What  to  do  with  an  empty  Blue. 


When  you're  smiling,  call  for  Labatt's  Blue. 


NEW  LIGHTS 
ON  WALK 
BACKFIRE? 

The  installation  of  new 
(temporary)  lighting  on 
Philosopher’s  Walk  has  created 
many  unexpected  side  effects. 
Just  Thursday  night,  shortly 
before  midnight,  the  swift 
actions  of  two  unnamed 
Engineering  patrolmen  turned 
a potentially  tragic  situation 
into  another  routine  incident. 
The  Engineers  were  patrolling 
the  Walk  when  they  found 
themselves  flagging  away  a 
twin-engine  Cessna  with  their 
flashlights,  as  the  small  aircraft 
attempted  to  land  on  what  the 
pilot  (Anjin-san)  thought  was  a 
small  runway.  The  patrolmen 
were  credited  with  possibly 
saving  the  life  of  a young 
artsman  who  had  been  callously 
relieving  himself  on  the  lawn, 
as  his  female  companion  stood 
idly  by. 

Other  incidents  included  the 
electrocution  of  several 
hundred  moths  that  had  flown 
directly  into  the  lights,  and  the 
minor  leg  injury  sustained  by 
one  physical  education  student 
who  had  slipped  in  the  carpet  of 
dead  moths. 

Editors 

Comment 
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Toike  Oike 


October  16,  1980 


Glenni  I found  the  batteries.  Please 
some  home  Mike. 

lymml  eM:  Back  for  a seventh  (with 
Rinky). 

Limp i Q.  What’s  wimpy  and  hairy  and 
goes  up  and  down? 

A.  An  Armenian  in  an  elevator. 
Davei  No  comment! 

Lynni  No  comment! 

Mlkei  No  comment! 

P.D.C.  Chemical)  So  Theresa,  you  like 
Leather! 

Wazai  I wanted  to  be  there! 

Dave  lad.)  Mario's  Pluckery  catered  to 

this  make-upll 

Eeki  Meek  couldn't  make  it. 

Strampeter  Mlkei  If  it  weren’t  for  my 
fucking  car,  I'd  be  here  eating  the 
Toike's  food  and  drinking  their  beer! 
OlAfli^Algeron  stew!  Get  even  with 
that  rat  yeti 

Prof.  Gray  don  i I’ve  got  NEWTONS  in 
me  pocket  an'  I don’t  know  what  t’do 
wit1  'em! 

(prof.)  Howie  (D).«  This  electrostatic 
series  is  fascinating,  (drool,  drool) 
Token  Geo. s’  Looking  for  rocks 
somewhere  else. 

D.S.i  Calendars?  What  Calendars??! 
Uhnrai  Captain!  I seem  to  be  detecting 
satellite  Muzak.  (Oh  no!) 

Spocki  Primitive  earthling  type  torture. 
Robin:  Holy  Space  Sperm,  Captain! 
Gooli  Not  ghoul  now  named  Jek. 
leki  88  fingers  lamana  sings  "Day 
Tripper"  as  he  plays  the  piano. 

Extra  Stock:  Beware  the  Alamo. 

Sklrv:  More  than  one  way  to  skin  a live 
chicken. 

Kelmaln:  We're  taking  over,  see! 

Pirate  King:  I am  the  Monarch  of  the 


Inspector:  No  fire  hazards  around  here. 
Alcohix:  Oh  yes  I am! 

King  Eddy:  Brew  Crew  exists!  I know  - 
I’ve  been  there. 

Rolo:  Ask  my  alter  ego.  Forest  Mozo 
for  what  I planned  to  say. 

Xerox:  Don’t  know  if  I’m  M.  or  E. 

Lab  Vapours:  I think  I’m  turning 
Chinese!  I really  think  so. 

Flash:  How  times  have  changed  - Crass 
vs.  Taste,  Gross  vs.  Subtle. ..I’m 
disappointed! 

Beanen:  Megafart! 

Arnold  Lane:  A lot  more  here  than 
meets  the  e. 

Sam  Morton:  Slient  sorrow  in  empty 
boats. 

Beedee:  Weekends  were  made  for 
anything  and  everything. 

The  Third  Man:  Tm  not  a ghoul!  And 
what's  with  all  these  footnotes? 

R.K.  Bart:  Eldraad  must  live! 

Snaffles:  That  one  blew  his  mind  and 
couldn't  handle  it. 

Mr.  X:  Now  I know  how  Bob  felt  last 
February. 


MIkle  S.:  Tm  a fucking  dork.  I suck 
farts  out  of  dead  seagulls,  and  I like  it. 
Spaceman:  I'm  not  here. 

U Are  U:  Pulled  it  from  a sreamer 
today,  screamed  at  a puller  (Jymmi) 
tonight... 

The  Black  Russian:  You  don't  have  to 
live  like  a Retrobate. 

Kid  Paranoid:  Remember  the  Alamo! 
The  Orb:  Alamo?  Alamo  isn't  here 
anymore. 

Leroy:  They  won't  let  me  join  the 
KKK. 

Ben  Kenobl:  May  the  Alamo  be  with 
you! 


The  TOIKE  OIKE  is  published 
every  now  and  again  in  the  in- 
terest of  the  Engineering  Un- 
dergraduates by  the 
Engineering  Society  of  the 
University  of  Toronto.  We  live 
on  the  third  floor  of  the  con- 
demned Metro  Library  Building 
at  20  St.  George  St.  or  can  be 
reached  at  9?8-5377. 


Pee  Ezi  Here  after  the  Game. 

Elvbi  Who  am  I talking  to? 

Forest  Mozo:  Roto  had  nothing  to  say 
at  all.  He  just  wanted  you  to  look  for 
nothing. 

8 Head:  Where's  my  asst. 

8 Assti  I'm  here,  Dad. 

Roach:  15  yards  penalty  and  loss  ow 
down.  That’s  clipping. 

The  Animal:  Pull  up  my  nose  and  have 
a seat. 

Flasheroo:  Let’s  play  carnival  - sit  on 
my  face  and  Til  guess  your  weight. 
Pugsley:  My  Mom  sez  Tm  a man  - But 
what’s  this  in  my  hand? 


XC:  Helen's  been  Simonized. 

Helen:  I’m  not  Simonized,  he 

Helenized. 

Gremlin:  Captain  Highliner  blows 
sperm  whales. ..badly! 

Man  with  no  face:  What  ever  happened 
to  the  SSGS  Eng.  Sci.  Common  Room? 
Mlke-ee:  She's  got  a good  chin  - to  rest 
my  balls  on! 

Trivial:  Isn’t  roach-stone  reality  or  is  it 
his  chandler. 

Capt.  Highliner:  ARRR  Billy!  Seamen 
on  the  deck! 

Nothing:  What  Roto  wants  you  to  look 
for. 

Arnold:  Alamo  why  I love  it,  but  I do. 
Muskox:  Head  Games?  WOW!!!! 

Bob:  That's  it!  I'm  putting  a stop  to  all 
this! 


NOT  SO  GREAT  FOREIGN  ACTORS:  #\  of  a series,  collect  them  all. 
(Where  are  they  now?) 


700  UNIVERSITY  AVE 


ONTARIO  HYDRO  BLDG 


Terry  Crawford  Band 
Oct.  13-18 


Ken  Tobias 


‘People  are  always  asking  me  how 
I keep  my  hair  so  young  looking. ' 


• • 


Jensen  Interceptor 
Oct.  27-29 


Does  he  or  doesn't  he? 
Only  DJ’s  knows  for  sure! 


Lincolns 
Nov.  3-8 


ENTRANCE 
OFF  COLLEGE 
AT  UNIVERSITY 


DJ\ 

Beef  Buffet 
Bonanza 
only  2.69 


HYDRO  PLACE 

700  University  Avi* 

596-0700 


this  coupon  with  $2.69  for  a complete  roost  beef  dinner 
ng  boulang^ re  potatoes,  salad  and  DJ’S  homemade  breod 
butter.  This  xoupon  is  valid  after  5 pm  for  dinner  Monday 

Friday  only  until  Dec.  31  st.  1980.  Licensed  under  LLBO  ■ 


ASS.  EDITUR 


Lynn  Wiznlak 

Wanted  For: 

Socializing  with  a certain 
X-Editurd 


BUS.  MANAGER 


Humberto  Madeira 

Wanted  For: 
Imbezzling  Toike  Funds 


MASCOT 


? 

Wanted  For: 

Appearing  in  18  of  the  last  18 
Toike  Pikes  (including  this  one) 


David  Thompson 

Wanted  For: 
Having  connections  with 
Mario's  Brickery 


ASS.  EDITUR 


Mike  Stephenson 

Wanted  For: 
Impersonating  an  Editur 


October  16,  1980 


Starring: 

Barbara  Willingly 
Hue  Whynot 
Tony  Blow 

and  Jerry  Lathers  as  the 
Beaver 


Narrator:  As  the  play  begins, 
we  find  Wally  in  his  room 
masturbating. 

June:  (entering  room)  Wally, 
what  are  you  doing? 

Wally:  Well.  Mom,  I wanted  a 
sandwich  and  we  were  out  of 
mayonnaise  so  I... 

Eddy:  (peeking  out  from  under 
the  bed)  Oh,  hello  Mrs. 
Cleavage,  I was  just  looking  for 
some  vaseline. 

June:  (picking  at  her 

hemorrhoids  through  her  dress) 
That’s  nice  Eddy.  Wally,  1 just 
came  up  to  tell  you  that  your 
father  and  I will  be  going  to  the 
Rutherfords  tonight  to  play 
bridge  so  you’ll  have  to  babysit 
,for  the  Beaver. 

Wally:  O.K.  Mom.  And  Tm 
sorry  about  the  curtains. 

June:  Don't  worry  about  it.  Just 
put  them  with  the  others.  We’re 
going  now.  Good  night  boys. 
(leaves  room) 

Eddy:  Gee,  Wally  that’s  the 
fourth  time  this  week  your 
parents  have  gone  to  the 
Rutherford’s  for  bridge.  I hope 
that  stupid  Lumpy  doesn’t  get 
sent  over  here  again.  He’s  a 
pain  in  the  ass. 

Wally:  Yea,  I know,  but  why  do 
you  think  they  call  him 
Lumpy? 

Eddy:  (still  searching)  I guess 
you’re  right,  (short  pause)  Hey, 
I found  the  vaseline.  Are  you 
ready? 


Wally:  Yea,  now  get  your  ass 
over  here. 

Narrator:  Boys  will  be  boys! 
Meanwhile  downstairs,  Ward 
and  June  are  getting  ready  to 
leave.  Ward  is  just  finishing  off 
an  after  dinner  snack  (a  mickey 
of  rum). 

June:  Come  on  Ward,  it’s 
raining  and  we’ll  be  late. 


Ward:  Be  with  you  in  a minute 
dear.  Did  you  remember  my 
rubbers? 

June:  No,  you  left  them  at  the 
Rutherford’s  last  night, 
remember? 

Ward:  Not  really,  I don’t 
remember  too  much  about  last 
night  at  all.  (pause)  Where  are 
the  boys? 

June:  Well  Wally  and  Eddy 
Hassle  are  upstairs  playing  and 
the  Beaver  said  he  and  some  of 
the  other  boys  were  staying 
after  school  to  help  Miss 
Cranfield  take  some  pictures. 
Ward:  Again?  I’ve  never 

known  a boy  who  liked  school 
so  much. 

June:  Yes,  Miss  Cranfield  says 
he’s  shaping  into  a fine  young 
man. 

Ward:  Well  that  Miss  Cranfield 
has  quite  a fine  shape  to  her 
too. 

June:  Oh  Ward!  (pause)  Come 
on,  we’ll  be  late!  (both  leave ) 
Narrator:  The  scene  switches  to 
the  hallway  of  Grunt  Avenue 
Grammar  School. 

Beaver:  (to  Larry  Mondello) 
Phew,  I'm  beat. 

Larry:  (eating  an  apple)  You 
sure  were  Beave.  What  were  all 
those  red  chancres  around  your 
cock? 

Beaver:  Fuck  off  Larry! 

Larry:  Sorry  Beave.  (short 

pause)  Let’s  go  to  your  place, 
O.K.? 

Beaver:  Naa,  I think  that  queer 
Lumpy  is  gonna  be  there  and 
you  know  what  a pain  in  the  ass 
he  is. 

Larry:  Yea,  well  why  do  you 
think  they  call  him  Lumpy!? 
Beaver:  So  what  do  you  want  to 
do  then? 

Larry:  Why  don’t  we  go  to 
Whiteys?  He  said  he  finally 
talked  his  parents  into  a good 
round  of  incest. 

Beaver:  No  thanks,  Tm  not 
really  into  that  kind  of  thing. 
Besides,  what's  so  good  about 
incest  anyways? 

Larry:  Aw  come  on,  it’s  fun  for 
the  whole  family  and  besides, 
Mrs.  Whitney  used  to  be  in 
pomos.  How  do  you  think  we 
got  these  great  jobs  after 
school? 

Beaver:  Gee,  I was  told  this  was 
sex  education  class. 

Larry:  Christ  are  you  ignorant. 
Now  I know  why  everyone 
hates  your  fucking  guts. 

Beaver:  I didn’t  know 

everybody  hated  me.  I thought 
they  stayed  away  because  my 
dad  was  an  alcoholic. 

Larry:  Shit  Beaver,  your  dad’s 


not  an  alcoholic.  Half  the 
fathers  in  the  neighbourhood 
pour  Black  Tower  on  their 
Corn  Flakes. 

Beaver:  Yea,  but  then  top  that 
with  Five  Star  whiskey  and 
vodka  and... 

Larry:  O.K.,  O.K.  so  your  dad’s 
an  alcoholic.  Big  shit,  everyone 
still  hates  your  fucking  guts. 
Beaver:  Well  then  I hate 

everyone  too.  (mumbling) 
Except  for  Judy. 

Larry:  What? 

Beaver:  (yelling)  Everyone 

except  for  Judy,  alright? 

Larry:  Judy?!  (to  the  other  boys 
coming  down  the  hill)  Holy 
Christ,  Beaver  likes  girls, 
Beaver  likes  girls. 

Boys:  (singing)  Beaver  likes 
girls,  Beaver  likes  girls,  Beaver 
likes  girls... 


Beaver:  O.K.  you  bastards,  I’ll 
show  you.  There’s  nothing 
wrong  with  liking  girls.  Td  take 
tuna  fish  over  shit  any  day. 

Larry:  (to  the  other  boys)  Hey 
you  guys,  Beaver’s  got  V.D.  all 
around  his  cock! 

Beaver:  You  fat  asshole!  (kicks 
Larry  in  the  groin  and  runs 
away). 

Narrator:  We  leave  Larry 

puking  up  pizza,  chicken, 
apples,  etc.  all  over  the  floor, 
and  return  to  the  Cleavage 
household  just  as  the  Beaver 
arrives  home. 

Wally:  (hearing  the  door  slam) 
Quick  Eddy,  spit  it  out.  My 
brother’s  home. 

Eddy:  (spurting)  Where? 

Wally:  In  my  brother’s  bed, 
he'll  never  notice. 

Beaver:  (entering  room)  Hey 
men,  whatcha  doin'? 

Wally:  Aw  nothin’  Beave. 

Eddy:  Hey  you  little  cunt,  how 
come  you’re  home  so  early? 
Beaver:  None  of  your  fucking 
business,  you  queer. 

Eddy:  O.K.,  O.K.,  don't  bust  a 
vein. 

Beaver:  Wanna  die  fast  Eddy? 


Eddy:  Who’s  gonna  make  me? 
Beaver:  Me!  (shoves  Eddy 

through  the  second  floor 
window). 

Wally:  Holy  Shit  Beave!  You 
just  killed  my  best  friend. 

Beaver:  Fuck  off  Wally,  he  had 
it  coming  to  him.  And  who’s 
gonna  miss  him  anyways? 

Wally:  I will,  you  shithead! 
Beaver:  Aw  tough.  Why  don’t 
you  shut  up  and  go  to  bed?! 
Wally:  Well  what  are  we  going 
to  do  about  Eddy? 

Beaver:  You  get  up  and  put  him 
out  to  the  garbage  in  the 
morning.  Tm  going  to  sleep. 
Wally:  (reluctantly)  O.K.,  night 
Beave. 

Narrator:  The  next  morning 
Wally  is  already  getting  dressed 
as  Beaver  awakens. 

Wally:  Morning,  Beave.  Sleep 
well? 

Beaver:  Naa,  It  felt  like  I was 
sleeping  in  a vat  of  glue,  (getting 
out  of  bed)  Get  me  my  clothes 
will  you  Wally? 

Wally:  Sure  Beave.  Can  I help 
you  get  dresed  too? 

Beaver:  Fuck  off,  you’ve  been 
hanging  around  Eddy  too 
much. 

Wally:  Damn  it,  (looking  out  the 
window ) I forgot  all  about 
Eddy,  (pause)  he's  still  there 
though. 

Beaver:  Well  fuck  Wally,  go 
down  and  pull  him  out  of  the 
garden.  Christ,  if  he’s  wrecked 
Mom’s  roses,  you’re  in  shit. 
Wally:  What  do  you  mean  Tm 
in  shit?  You’re  the  one  that 
threw  him  there. 

Beaver:  Yea,  but  he  was  your 
best  friend,  (pause)  I'm  going 
downstairs  for  breakfast,  you 
do  something  with  Eddy. 

Wally:  O.K.,  tell  Mom  I want 
scrambled  eggs. 

Beaver:  Sure  Wally  (goes 

downstairs). 

Narrator:  So  Wally  climbs 

down  the  trellis  outside  the 
bedroom  window,  drags  Eddy 
out  to  the  side  of  the  road  and 
kicks  him  hard  in  the  face  to 
make  it  look  like  a car  has  hit 
him.  Meanwhile,  the  Beaver 
discovers  that  nobody  is  in  the 
kitchen  so  he  yells  around  the 
house  for  his  parents  then 
finally  goes  outside  to  tell  Wally 
what  he  has  discovered. 

Beaver:  Hey,  Wally,  I think 
Mom  and  Dad  have  run  away. 
They’re  not  home! 

Wally:  Don't  be  stupid,  parents 
don’t  run  away.  They’re 
probably  still  at  the 
Rutherfords.  I’ll  call  and  see 
(goes  in  house  to  call).  Hello, 
Mr.  Rutherford?... It’s  Wallace 
Cleavage  calling.  Are  my 
parents  still  there?... Yes... uh- 
huh.  ..O.K.,  well  thank  you 
very  much... Goodbye. 

Beaver:  Well  where  the  hell  are 
they? 

Wally:  Mr.  Rutherford  said 
Dad  got  pretty  drunk  last  night 
and  he  and  Mom  stole  the 
neighbour’s  car  and  took  off. 


they  come  home  sooner  this 
time.  I don’t  know  if  I can  go 
through  another  week  of  eating 
cat  food  again.  Mom  usually 
does  the  shopping  today. 


Wally:  Well,  I don’t  care  as 
long  as  they’re  back  by 
tomorrow  morning.  I’ve  got  a 
swim  meet  up  at  Friends  Lake 
and  it  doesn’t  look  good  if  the 
captain  doesn’t  show  up. 

Beaver:  Quit  bragging  Wally, 
you’re  the  only  fucking  guy  on 
the  team.  Now  pass  the  Purina, 
will  you. 

Narrator:  The  boys  eat 

breakfast  and  both  go  to 
school.  We  once  again  find 
Beaver  in  a hall  of  Grunt 
Avenue  Grammar  School. 

Judy:  (seeing  Beaver  in  the  hall) 
Hey  Beaver. 

Beaver:  Oh,  hi  Judy. 

Judy:  (picking  her  nose)  Can  we 
talk  somewhere  in  private? 
Beaver:  Sure,  let’s  go  in  here 
(entering  the  girls  wqshroom). 
Judy:  I went  to  the  doctor’s 
and. .uh. .well  uh,  I don’t  know 
how  to  tell  you  this  Beaver,  but 
uh. . .you’re  going  to  be  a father! 


Beaver:  (wetting  his  pants) 

What? 

Judy:  You  heard  me,  you’re 
going  to  be  a father! 

Beaver:  Holy  shit  Judy,  how  did 
it  happen? 

Judy:  Boy  are  you  ever  stupid.  I 
don’t  know  why  I even  let  you 
do  it  if  you  didn’t  know  how 
things  worked. 

Beaver:  Yea,  but  I used  a 
condom. 

Judy:  Well  obviously  it  leaked, 
so  what  are  you  going  to  do, 
Beaver? 

Beaver:  One  thing  for  sure,  Fm 
never  borrowing  anything  from 
that  Lumpy  RutheYford  ever 
again.  Christ  that  guy’s  a pain  in 
the  ass. 

Judy:  Well  why  do  you  think 
they... 

Beaver:  Don’t  say  it  Judy. 

Judy:  Sorry  Beaver,  (pause) 
Well  I’m  going  to  class.  You 
decide  what  you’re  going  to 
do. 

Beaver:  I think  I’m  going  to  say 
to  hell  with  school  today  and  go 
down  to  the  old  firehouse  and 
talk  to  Gus  about  my  problems. 
Judy:  Well  just  watch  what  you 
say.  I don’t  want  the  whole 
world  knowing  Tm  pregnant. 
Beaver:  O.K.  don't  worry. 
(short  pause)  Til  see  you  later 
Judy. 

Narrator:  So  Judy  goes  to  class 
and  we  follow  Beaver  down  to 
the  old  firehouse  where  we  find 
Gus  polishing  firetruck  *69. 
Beaver:  Hi  Gus! 

Gus:  Oh  hi  Beaver.  What  are 
you  up  to  these  days? 
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Beaver:  Nothin’  but  trouble 
Gus.  I killed  Eddy  Hassle,  I got 
that  dumb  Judy  pregnant, 
everybody  hates  me,  and  my 
parents  have  run  away.  I don’t 
know  what  Fm  going  to  do. 

Gus:  Well,  Beaver,  Tm  glad  to 
see  you  smartened  up  and 
finally  killed  that  bastard  Eddy. 
But  I don’t  know  how  anyone 
could  hate  you  after  doing  that. 
Beaver:  That’s  just  it  Gus, 
nobody  knows  Eddy’s  dead  yet. 
I just  killed  him  last  night.  I 
woke  up  this  morning  and 
found  my  parents  had  run  away 
and... aw  shit,  Fm  getting  really 
depressed. 


Gus:  Here  Beaver,  smoke  some 
of  this.  It’ll  calm  your  nerves. 
Beaver.  Gus— marijuana — you? 
Gus:  Sure,  Tve  got  to  do 
something  to  make  this  job 
worth  coming  to  every  day. 
There  hasn’t  been  a fire  here  in 
Mayfield  for  years. 

Beaver:  Thanks  anyway  Gus, 
but  this  won’t  solve  my 
problems. 

Gus:  O.K.  Beaver,  but  I don’t 
think  you  should  get  all  worried 
about  your  parents  or  friends. 
These  things  only  last  a couple 
of  days  anyways. 

Beaver:  Thanks  Gus.  Maybe 
you’re  right. 

Gus:  Of  course  I am.  (lights  up 
a joint  and  carelessly  tosses  the 
match  in  a pile  of  oily  rags  which 
immediately  catch  fire).  Shit 
Beaver,  help  me  put  it  out! 
Beaver:  (undoes  his  fly  and 
proceeds  to  piss  on  the  now 
uncontrollable  flame)  Well, 
there  you  go  Gus;  the  fire  you 
always  wanted! 

Gus:  Come  on  Beaver,  let’s  get , 
the  hell  out  of  here.  The  whole 
place  is  going  to  go  up  in 
smoke,  (they  leaue) 

Narrator:  Within  minutes,  the 
old  firehouse  has  burned  to  a 
cinder.  Gus  is  stoned  out  of  his 
mind  getting  off  on  the  fiery 
colours,  and  Beaver  is  sitting  on 
a curb  crying. 

Beaver:  (to  himself)  Nothing’s 
going  right.  Something  happens 
to  everybody  I see.  Eddy’s 
dead,  Mom  and  Dad  have  run 
away,  Judy’s  pregnant,  Larry’s 
probably  sterile  now,  and  I 
damn  near  burned  my  cock  off. 
It  seems  the  only  one  who’s  all 
right  is  Wally.  Maybe  Fd  better 
just  go  home  and  talk  to  him. 
(gets  up  and  heads  for  home.) 
Narrator:  As  Beaver  walks 
home  he  meets  little  Benji  who 
is  sitting  at  the  side  of  the  road 
drinking  water  from  a puddle. 
Benji:  Watcha  doin’  Beaver? 
Beaver:  Oh  hi  Benji.  Fm  just 
going  home.  You  know  you 
shouldn’t  be  drinking  that  stuff. 
It’s  not  good  for  you. 

Benji:  Tastes  good  to  me 

Beaver. 

Beaver:  Well  you  better  stop 


anyway,  (pulls  Benji  by  the  arm, 
Benji  begins  to  cry)  Quit  that 
crying  Benji!  (Benji  cries  louder 
so  Beauer  forearms  him  across 
the  face)  I said  stop  that  crying! 
Narrator:  Beaver  starts  beating 
Benji  senseless  thinking  it  will 
stop  the  child’s  screaming. 
Finally  after  knocking  Benji 
unconscious,  Beaver  leaves  him 
in  the  puddle  and  continues 
home. 

Wally:  (mowing  the  lawn)  Hey 
Beave!  Where  have  you  been? 
Beaver:  Aw,  just  walking 
around.  Why? 

Wally:  Well  you  missed  a really 
neat  fire  down  at  the  old 
firehouse.  I thought  for  sure 
you’d  be  there. 

Beaver:  Well  I was  there  for  a 
few  minutes,  but  I’ve  got  things 
on  my  mind. 

Wally:  Oh  yea?  I didn’t  know 
you  were  capable  of  thought. 
Beaver:  Aw  shove  it,  will  you?! 
Wally:  O.K.,  O.K.,  I was  just 
kidding.  So  what’s  wrong? 
Beaver:  Well... I got  Judy 

pregnant. 

Wally:  Boy  you  stupid  little 
creep.  That’s  just  about  the 
dumbest  thing  you  ever  did. 
Beaver:  Fuck!  It  isn’t  my  fault. 
Wally:  What  do  you  mean? 
Sure  it’s  your  fault! 

Beaver:  No  it  isn’t.  I borrowed 
a rubber  from  that  fat  ape 
Lumpy  Rutherford  and  it 
leaked. 

Wally:  Man  what  a prick.  You 
want  me  to  knock  the  shit  out 
of  him? 

Beaver:  Naa,  I’d  do  it  myself, 
but  he’d  probably  beat  my 
brains  out. 

Wally:  Well  look  at  it  this  way 
Beaver... if  he  did  crack  your 
skull  open,  at  least  he’d  be 
sucked  in  by  the  resulting 
vacuum! 

Beaver:  Huh?  ( puzzled ) Yea, 
I. ..uh... guess  so. 

Wally:  Well  you  decide  what 
you’re  going  to  do  and  then  let 
me  know. 

Beaver:  Yea,  O.K.  Thanks 
Wally,  (pause)  Hey  Wally? 
Wally:  Yea  Beave? 

Beaver:  How  come  you’re  not  at 
school  today? 

Wally:  On  account  of  Mr. 
Foster  my  English  teacher. 
Beaver:  Mr.  Foster? 

Wally:  Yea,  he  was  hollering  at 
some  guy  for  feeling  up  Mary- 
Ellen  Rogers  in  the  hall  and  he 
just  keeled  over  and  croaked 
from  a heart  attack  or 
something.  So  they  gave 
everyone  the  day  off. 

Beaver:  Boy  I wish  something 
neat  like  that  would  happen  at 
my  school. 

Wally:  Come  to  think  of  it,  why 
aren’t  you  in  school? 

Beaver:  Well  besides  my  other 
problems,  today  was  music  day 
and  the  last  time  we  had  music 
Miss  Cranfield  yelled  at  me  for 
about  five  minutes  straight. 
Wally:  What  for? 

Beaver:  Well  she  asked  me  who 
originated  ’ragtime'  and  I said  it 
was  Eve  and  she  blew  up. 
Besides  that,  you  know  what  a 
crappy  sense  of  rhythm  Tve 
got. 

Wally:  Yea,  you  even  lose  beat 
masturbating! 

Beaver:  You  think  you’re 

funny,  don’t  you,  you  stupid 
schmuck. 

Wally:  Yea  how  would  you  like 
your  face  mutilated  worse  than 
it  already  is?!  (chases  after 


Toike  Oike 

Beauer  with  the  lawnmower) 
Narrator:  Just  then,  Ward  and 
June  pull  into  the  driveway 
driving  a Mack  truck. 

Ward:  (falling  out  of  the  truck 
and  grinding  his  face  into  the 
gravel  driveway)  Wally,  leave 
your  brother  alone! 

Wally:  (turning  his  head)  What? 

( runs  over  the  neighbour’s  prize 
Dalmation) . 

Beaver:  (wiping  blood  from  his 
forehead)  Hey  Wally,  what’s 
black  and  white  and  red  all 
over? 

WaUy:  (looking  at  Beauer),  Holy 
shit,  Beave,  which  part  of  you 
did  I get? 

Beaver:  None  of  me,  but  you 
hacked  the  hell  out  of  little 
Chuckie  Murdoch’s  dog. 

Wally:  Oh  Christ,  and  I just 
finished  cleaning  the 
lawnmower. 

Beaver:  Well  now  you’re  going 
to  have  to  do  it  again, 
ard:  (removing  a stone  from  his 
cheek)  What’s  going  on  over 
there? 

Wally:  Nothing  Dad.  We  were 
just  goofing  around. 

Ward:  You  boys  better  go 
inside  now  and  get  washed  for 
dinner. 

Beaver:  O.K.  Dad. 

Wally:  Yea,  alright,  (they  go 
inside). 

June:  (from  inside  the  truck ) Is 
the  coast  clear? 

Ward:  (looking  around)  Yes 
dear,  now  hurry  up! 


Narrator:  June  scampers  across 
the  front  lawn  and  into  the 
house  wearing  nothing  but  a 
bra  and  a torn,  bloodstained 
slip.  The  next  scene  begins  with 
the  whole  family  seated  around 
the  candlelit  dinner  table 
starting  to  eat. 

June:  Did  anything  special 

happen  at  school  today? 

Wally:  Well,  Mr.  Foster  had  a 
heart  attack.  Other  than  that, 
nothing  special. 

Ward:  What  about  you 

Beaver? 

Beaver:  Holy  mackarel!! 

Would  you  mind  not  breathing 
this  way.  If  I want  wine  for 
dinner,  Til  ask  for  it. 

June:  Now  Beaver,  don't  be 
disrespectful  to  your  father.  He 
can’t  help  his  condition. 

Beaver:  O.K.,  sorry  Dad. 

June:  That’s  better  (pause) 

Ward,  I don’t  think  we  need 
these  candles  lit.  Would  you 
mind  blowing  them  out? 

Ward:  Not  at  all  dear,  (blows 
towards  the  candles  which  ignite 
his  breath  like  a blowtorch). 
Wally:  Boy,  that  was  neat  Dad!! 
Could  you  do  it  again!!?? 

Ward:  Not  now,  Wally,  I don’t 
feel  too  well.  June,  what’s  in 
this  dinner?  (throws  up  on  the 
table). 

June:  I think  maybe  we  should 
put  your  father  to  bed.  He’s  had 
a bit  too  much  to  drink  again. 
Narrator:  The  scene  ends  with 
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Wally  and  June  putting  Ward  to 
bed  while  Beaver  finishes  his 
dinner.  The  next  morning, 
Wally  and  Beaver  get  into  the 
Mack  truck  with  June  to  go  to 
Friends  Lake,  leaving  Ward  to 
sleep  off  his  hangover. 

Wally:  (driving)  Boy,  this  sure  is 
a neat  truck.  Where’d  you  get 
it? 

June:  The  truck?  Oh,  we  got 
it...um...uh...gee  I don’t 
remember  where  we  got  it. 
Wally:  Well  it's  definitely  a lot 
better  than  that  steam  roller 
you  got  last  time. 

Beaver:  Yea,  that’s  for  sure. 
Narrator:  We  meet  up  with  the 
Cleavages  as  they  arrive  at 
Friends  Lake. 

Wally:  Well,  we’re  here! 

(looking  to  his  mother)  Hey, 
what’s  wrong  with  her? 

Beaver:  Ah  she  just  fainted 
when  you  ran  over  that  flock  of 
geese. 

Wally:  Yea,  well  if  Fd  waited 
for  those  damn  things  to  cross 
the  road,  we'd  still  be  back 
there!  There  must  have  been  at 
least  a couple  of  thousand  of 
them. 

Beaver:  Yea,  maybe  you’re 
right. 


Announcer:  Would  all 

contestants  in  the  48,000  metre 
butterfly  stroke  please  come  to 
the  starting  dock. 

Wally:  You  see... that's  my  call 
now!  Td  better  go.  See  you  at 
the  finishing  line,  (he  leaves). 
Beaver:  Good  luck  Wally!  Til 
wake  up  Mom.  (slaps  June 
across  the  face  and  she 
awakens ). 

Narrator:  All  the  swimmers  line 
up  on  the  dock  and  as  the 
starter  shoots  his  gun,  the  bullet 
ricochetes  off  a rock  and  hits 
Wally  right  between  the  eyes, 
killing  him  instantly. 

Beaver:  (to  himself)  It  figures. 
Christ,  is  life  ever  shitty! 

June:  (screaming  hysterically) 
Wally,  my  god,  WaUy!! 

Beaver:  Mother,  will  you  shut 
your  fucking  trap!  Tm  sick  to 
death  of  your  goddamn  fucking 
whining!  (pulls  the  shoelaces 
from  his  shoes,  strangles  June, 
and  pushes  her  into  the  lake). 
Narrator:  But  just  as  June  hits 
the  water,  a speed  boat  comes 
crashing  into  the  dock,  blowing 
Beaver  to  smithereens  as  it 
explodes. 

The  End 


UofT  Leather  Jackets 


lon't  let  the  low 
trice  fool  you.  Our 
□ckets  are  made  of 
op  quality  heavy 
eather  that's  made 
o measure,  and 
ome  complete  with 
rest  and  letters, 
adies  jackets  too! 


M4500 


Export 
Leather  Garments 

j Camden  S».  at  Spatflna.  1 blodMOUth  of  Richmond 
366-0263 
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You  are  Ghoulfully 
invited: 

to  freak  out  at  the  Freaker's  Ball 
From  8:00pm  Friday  Oct.  31 


Cash  prizes  for  the  best  dressed 
Freakers. 

Tickets  $3.00  at  DJ's 


BLOOR  STREET  WEST  . 

SUITE  580 
TORONTO,  ONTARIO 
960-9042 


/T 


ROAD  T 

Follow  the  Bnad  to 
WESTERN,  and  m 

cheer  (spirits?)  the  f 

SATURDAY  \\P 
OCT.  18 VT  ■ 

The  bus  leaves  v»l 
Con  Hall  at  10am  • 
returns  around  evening!U 

P.S.  Bring  $$  for  admission  /# 

to 'the  game. 


Not  all  engineers  end  up 
in  design. . . 
our  engineers  end  up  in 

command . 


As  one  of  the  nation's  leading  recruiters  of  entry-level  engineers, 
Schlumberger  wants  you  to  be  aware  of  alternative  career 
opportunities  awaiting  you.  Not  all  engineers  sit  behind  a 
desk 

our  engineers  take  command  in  the  field. 

After  an  initial  six-month  training  program,  you  will  have 
mastered  the  art  of  interpreting  complex  well  data.  You'll  be  an 
engineer  consultant,  trouble  shooter  and  supervisor. 

To  be  considered,  you  must  be  a graduate  Electrical  or 
Mechanical  Engineer.  A four-year  degree  in  Physics  or 
Geophysics  will  be  considered  as  well. 

Your  benefits  package  will  include  21  days  vacation,  a company 
car,  expense  account  and  monthly  bonuses. 

At  Schlumberger,  we  promote  totally  from  within.  We  hire  only 
those  individuals  who  show  the  potential  to  move  up.  If 
autonomy,  self-reliance  and  decision-making  are  your  strengths, 
you  might  find  yourself  at  Schlumberger,  too. 


Schlumberger 


Vs 


Sir  Sanford  Fleming  Demolition 
To  Go  Ahead  As  Scheduled 


Three  and  a half  years  of 
meticulous  renovations  and 
countless  man-hours  have 
finally  paid  off  today  as  the 
head  of  the  Fleming  project, 
chairman  R.  Udull  of  the 
University  committee,  announ- 
ced that  the  demolition  was 
ready  to  commence,  as 
scheduled. 

The  entire  construction  crew 
of  seven  men  has  been  working 
10  am  to  2 pm  every  Tuesday 
and  Friday  since  the  building 


was  gutted  by  fire  back  in  Mar- 
ch of  ’77,  to  get  it  ready  for  the 
big  day. 

In  a related  incident,  Cadillac 
Fairview  announced  plans  to 
build  a 105  storey  apartment 
complex  in  the  center  of  King's 
College  Circle  to  serve  as  the 
new  OFS  headquarters.  The 
OFS  were  unavailable  for 
comment  as  they  were  believed 
to  be  celebrating  the  vote  on 
the  campus  of  the  University  of 
Tahiti. 


Wo  wen*  to  the  ttreeti  of  The  University  of  Toronto 
campus  to  ask:  How  do  you  feel  about  the  Toike? 

Ann  Artsie: 

Uh,... Well,... if  you  look  at  the 


issue  philisophically,  well,...  it 
sort  of,... is  alright." 


N.  Sigh  Sux: 

(Engineering  Science  Flrosh) 
“Technically  speaking,  if  you 
calculate  the  independent 
moment  rotating  about  a 
triaxial  point  fixed  to  within  a 
magnitudinal  error  of  16,..." 


Joe  Skule: 

"Can  one  condemn  the  whole 
concept  because  of  some 
relatively  minor  aberrations?  It 
is  human  nature  that  what  is 
considered  to  be  "funny"  is 
usually  someone  else's 
misfortune.  Even  the  joke  of  a 
man  falling  on  a banana  peel  is 
offending  to  any  person  who 
has  in  the  past  slipped  on  a 
banana  peel.  If  I may 
digress...” 


UNIVERSITY 

TYPES 

THE  DEAN 

Leaps  tall  buildings  in  a single 
bound 

Is  more  powerful  than  a 
locomotive 

Is  faster  than  a speeding  bullet 
Walks  on  water 
Gives  policy  to  God 

ASST.  DEAN 

Leaps  short  buildings  in  a single 
bound 

Is  more  powerful  than  a switch 
engine 

Is  as  fast  as  a speeding  bullet 
Walks  on  water  if  the  sea  is 
calm 

Talks  with  God 

COORDINATION 

Leaps  short  buildings  with  a 
running  start 

Is  almost  as  powerful  as  a 
switch  engine 

Is  faster  than  a speeding  BB 
Walks  on  water  in  an  indoor 
pool 

Walks  with  God  if  special 
request  is  approved 

PROFESSOR 

Rarely  clears  a quanset  hut 
Loses  a tug  of  war  with  a 
locomotive 

Can  fire  a speeding  bullet 
Swims  well 

Is  occasionally  addressed  by 
God 

MICKEY  MICE 

Runs  into  buildings 
Recognizes  locomotives  2 times 
out  of  3 

Is  not  issued  ammunition 
Can  stay  afloat  with  a life  jacket 
Talks  to  walls 

ARTSIE 

Falls  over  door  step  when 
trying  to  enter  building 
Says  "Look  at  the  choo-choo!" 
Wets  himself  with  a water  pistol 
Plays  in  mud  puddles 
Mumbles  to  himself 

ENGINEER 

Lifts  buildings  and  walks  under 
them 

Kicks  locomotives  off  the 
tracks 

Catches  speeding  bullets  in  his 
teeth  and  eats  them 
Freezes  water  with  a single 
glance 

He  might  as  well  be  God. 


WIN 

A Ph.D!!! 

All  you  have  to  do 
is  correctly  answer 
these  6 simple 
questions... 

1.  Why  can’t  you  tickle  yourself? 

2.  What  is  it  in  water  that  puts  the 
fire  out? 

3.  A spring  is  compressed,  tied, 
and  dropped  into  acid  where  it 
dissolves  immediately.  Where 
does  the  potential  energy  go? 

4.  Since  Nitrogen  gas  is  lighter 
than  Oxygen,  why  isn’t  all  the  NJ 
above  the  O2  in  the  atmosphere? 

5.  An  ice  cube  stirred  in  a cup  of 
cold  water  stops  its  rotation 
quickly,  while  one  in  hot  water 
will  rotate  until  it  dissolves. 

Why?  (giveaway) 

6.  Why  does  E - me1? 

Why  not!!?  Prove  it  by 
mathematical  induction. 

Correct  solutions  must  be 
delivered  In  person  to  the  first 
professor  you  see  in  the  lobby 
of  Sid  Smith  on  February  29, 
1981, 12  noon  by  my  watch. 


NEWSFLASHES 

After  years  of  trying  to  get 
her  name  in  to  the  news, 
Margaret  Trudeau  admits 
defeat.  "Now  that  everybody 
knows  everything  about  me,  no 
one  will  print  anything". 


Joe  Clark,  today,  suffered 
severe  third  degree  bums  to  his 
left  ear.  The  Toike  has  learned 
that  Mr.  Clark  was  ironing  his 
pants  when  the  phone  rang.  He 
also  burned  his  right  ear  when 
the  party  called  back. 


Stuart  Smith  declared 
yesterday  in  the  Legislature 
that  he  would  continue  to  lead 
the  Liberal  party  in  the  next 
Provincial  election.  He  was 
quoted  as  saying,  “I  want  to  be 
Premier.  I want  to  be  Premier. 
Pretty  please!  I want  it  so-o-o 
bad!!" 
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New  Advisors  for 
Carter's  Administration 


The  President  of  The  United 
States  of  America  has  come 
under  fire  repeatedly  because 
of  the  poor  choices  he  made  in 
setting  up  his  Administration. 
All  of  his  advisers  - inclusing 
Vance.  Brown,  Young, 
Brzezinski,  and  others,  if  not 
yet  replaced,  will  be  gone  and 
new  people  will  join  his 
cabinet,  Carter  promised,  if  he 
is  re-elected  in  November. 

Of  all  the  bad  choices  Carter 
made,  he  admits  that  choosing 
Zbigniew  Brzezinski  was  the 
dumbest  thing  he  had  ever  done 
while  in  office.  "No-one  could 
pronounce  his  name,  not  even 
the  National  Security  Advisor 
himself.” 

Carter’s  first  choice  for 
religious  adviser  will  be  the 
Ayatollah  Khomeini,  presently 
the  leader  of  Iran.  Carter  feels 
that  the  Soviety  Union  will  annex 
Iran  shortly,  and  as  a result  the 
man  will  be  out  of  a job.  "After 
all,  he  was  generous  in  giving  52 
of  our  citizens  free  room  and 
board  for  almost  a year.  That 
shows  true  generosity.  Only  truly 
religous  men  demonstate  such 
moral  character,  and  I feel  the 
nation  will  benefit  from  having 
Mr.  Khomeini  advising  me  in 
religious  affairs,"  Carter  stated. 

Heading  the  Department  of 
Health,  Education  and  Welfare 
will  be  none  other  than  Ronald 
McDonald  himself,  Carter  ex- 
plained, “McDonald  is  ex- 
ceedingly popular  at  the  moment, 
and  his  hamburgers  are  devoured 
by  millions  daily.  I also  like  the 
way  McDonald  has  promoted 
better  health:  if  it  weren’t 

for  him,  health  food  addicts' 
arguments  would  fall  flat  having 
no  case  to  support  them.  His  ex- 
tensive advertising  budget  could 
be  useful  in  "educating”  our 
people.  And  finally,  by  paying 
minimum  wages  to  90%  of  his 


employees,  McDonald  is  showing 
Americans  what  it  is  like  to  live 
on  welfare  standards,  thereby 
saving  the  taxpayer  millions  of 
dollars  annually." 

The  department  governing 
mental  health  will  be  chaired  by 
Muammar  Qaddafi,  the  mad  dic- 
tator of  Libya  and  Syria.  Carter 
feels  that  the  best  man  fit  to 
monitor  the  asylums  of  America 
would  be  the  most  insant  man 
alive  today  on  earth,  Idi  Amin 
was  also  suggested  for  the  post, 
but  Carter  thought  Amin  would 
have  been  inappropriate.  Amin’s 
girth  would  have  prevented  him 
from  entering  any  building  in  the 
capital.  Carter  hinted  that  he  also 
didn’t  want  his  advisers  to  "disap- 
pear in  mysterious  circumstan- 
ces." 

Pierre  Trudeau  will  be  his  con- 
stitutional adviser.  "I  was  im- 
pressed with  Pierre’s  use  of  Or- 
wellian double-think  technique," 
said  Carter,  "after  all,  he  has  most 
of  the  Canadian  people  believing 
that  he'll  patriate  the  constitution. 
There’s  no  such  word  as  ‘patriate’, 
so  in  effect  Mr.  Trudeau  could 
make  his  actions  define  the  word, 
by  inventing  words  beforehand. 
Also,  Canada  has  never  had  a 
constitution  to  begin  with — get 
the  picture?”  When  Carter  was 
questioned  by  reporters  if 
Trudeau  will  be  used  to  cover  up 
any  unconstitutional  activity  by 
the  President,  Carter  declined 
comment. 

Carter  plans  to  install  Don 
Sims,  the  retired  film  censor  from 
Ontario,  as  the  head  of  the  F.C.C. 
Carter  explained  that  Sims  had 
the  best  expertise  with  "the 
scissors." 

To  solve  the  unemployment 
problem,  Carter  feels  he  must  get 
people  working  again.  This  could 
be  done  if  more  vehicles  were 
sold.  Thus,  he  will  have  the 
present  chief  of  Mississauga  Tran- 


Engineering  Patrol 
Brings  Results 


An  Engineering  patrol,  set  up 
on  Philosopher's  Walk  early  this 
week,  has  already  brought  results. 
The  patrol  consisted  of  two 
women  (as  targets),  foot 
patrolmen,  three  Leopard  tanks 
as  a chase  unit,  one  Sikorski  gun- 
ship  helicopter  for  aerial  sur- 
veillance, and  a nuclear  attack 
submarine  (for  that  added  pun- 
ch). 

“The  first  two  nights  were 
uneventful,”  stated  armour  cor- 
pos  commander,  Montague 
Palmer-Chong.  "It  was  probably 
due  to  the  fact  that  our  tanks 
were  double-parked  and  we 
were  still  working  on  our 
camouflage.  The  only  people  who 
didn’t  notice  our  tanks  were  the 
Campus  Police.  They  only 
ticketed  one,  but  IT  was  parked 
outside  the  Metro  Library  during 
rush  hour.  Once  the  camouflage 
was  finished,  even  passing  dogs 
thought  they  were  trees,  with  un- 
fortunate results." 

Wednesday  night  was  fairly 
routine.  One  suspicious  looking 
man,  with  a pistol  in  a shoulder 
holster,  approached  one  of  the 
decoys.  He  started  harassing  her. 
One  well-placed  shell  from  the 
nearest  tank  removed  the  man’s 
legs,  killing  him  instantly.  An 
autopsy  established  the  identity  of 
the  victim  as  an  RCMP  plain- 
clothesman.  According  to  Chief 
Inspector  Blondeau,  there  had 
not  been  such  an  incident  since  a 
bam  took  fire  accidentally  during 


the  FLQ  crisis. 

Friday  proved  more  spec- 
tacular. The  suspect  was  alerted 
when  a clip  of  a submachine  gun 
shells  was  accidentally 
discharged.  He  grabbed  the 
decoy  and  raced  north.  At  Bloor 
Street,  he  fled  in  his  TR-7.  The 
gunships  followed  him.  As  tanks 
rumbled  from  concealment,  they 
ran  over  three  Metro  Police 
cruisers  that  had  arrived  to  in- 
vestigatge  the  shooting.  The 
Police  Commissioner  said  in  an 
interview  later,  "I  cannot  com- 
ment on  this  incident  at  this  time. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  we  are  NOT 
ammused.”  Damage  to  the 
$10,000  police  cars  was  estimated 
at  $30,000  each. 

The  chase  continued  to 
Belleville,  where  the  suspect 
made  a U-turn.  Regrettably,  the 
tanks  following  through  and 
destryoed  both  of  the  towns 
buildings.  Fortunately,  the 
Canada  Post  building  was  empty 
due  to  the  weekly  Postal  Strike. 
After  a second  U-tum,  the 
suspect  headed  for  Ottawa.  Here 
he  was  met  by  a surprise. 
Knowing  the  bad  Ottawa  traffic, 
the  submarine  Captain  launched  a 
pre-emptive  strike.  The  results 
were  devastating.  The  suspect 
was  arrested  at  a Hull  hospital 
when  he  and  the  decoy  arrived 
suffering  from  radiation  sickness. 
He  will  be  charged  with  parking 
in  an  “ambulance  only”  zone. 


sit  to  head  the  Department  of 
Transportation.  "If  transit 
operations  across  the  nation  were 
run  like  the  one  is  in  Mississauga, 
Ontario  sales  of  automobiles  will 
skyrocket,"  the  President  stated. 

In  his  policy  to  combat  unem- 
ployment, Carter  will  hire  as 
many  unemployed  people  as 
possible  to  fill  up  his  cabinet.  As 
an  example,  Carter  will  hire 
presently  unemployed  Ian  Smith 
to  head  the  new  anti-racism 
bureau.  The  former  prime 
minister  of  Rhodesia  (now  Zim- 
babwe, which  is  “the  stupidest 
name  for  a country  ever”  accor- 
ding to  Carter)  will  be  stationed  in 
Mobile,  Alabama.  Carter  felt  that 
Mr.  Smith  had  "greaf  ’ experience 
in  handling  Rhodesia’s  black 
problem,  and  that  he  would  work 
wonders  in  the  U.S. 

Other  advisers  are  to  be 
chosen  and  Carter’s  decisions 
will  be  announced  before  the 
November  election.  One  report 
suggests  that  the  President  has 
chosen  Reagan  and  Anderson 
to  handle  relations  with  the 
K.K.K.  and  the  U.S.S.R. 
respectively.  Carter  feels  that 
his  popularity  sinc.e  announcing 
his  revised  Cabinet  has  soared 
"way  ahead,”  exceeding  that  of 
a slug  enveloped  in  slime. 


A World  War  flying  ace  had 
been  invited  to  speak  about  his 
wartime  experiences  to  a class 
in  a private  girls  school. 

“...we  were  wondering  how 
we  could  hae  penetrated  so 
deep  over  Nazi  territory 
without  being  challenged  by 
German  interceptors  when 


suddenly  five  Fokkers  burst  out 
of  the  clouds  with  buns 
ablaze...” 

"Now  girls."  interrupted  the 
schoolmistress.  "Fokkers  were 
a kind  of  German  airplane." 

"No  ma’am,"  answered  the 
ace,  “these  Fokkers  were 
Messerschmidts!" 
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THIS  IS  A LEGfT  SURVEY 

We  at.  the  Toike  Oike  are  interested  in  your  opinion.  The 
following  legitimate  survey  is  being  published  in  order  to 
learn  what  you  (the  reader)  want  in  your  Toike  Oike. 
Responses  to  this  survey  must  be  of  the  following  form: 

1 . Only  official  survey  forms  will  be  accepted. 

2.  Only  one  person’s  response  per  form  will  be  allowed. 

3.  Only  one  response  per  person  will  be  accepted. 

Responses  to  this  survey  will  be  treated  in  the  following 
manner: 

1.  Responses  to  individual  questions  will  be  judged  on  a 
majority  basis.  If  a suggestion  appears  a majority  of  times,  it 
will  adopted  if  deemed  practical. 

2.  If  the  number  of  surveys  received  is  a minority  of  the 
number  published,  it  will  be  assumed,  however,  that  the 
majority  of  readers  prefer  the  Toike  Oike  in  its  present  form. 
So  if  you  really  want  to  see  some  change  in  the  Toike,  fill  in 
the  survey. 

P.S.  Be  sensible  and  honest.  Don’t  steal  a bundle  of  Toikes 
just  to  fill  in  your  opinion. 

1 . Where  do  you  obtain  your  Toike? 

1 2.  Which  part  do  you  read  first? 

3.  Second? 

4.  Which  part  do  you  consider  to  be  the  worst  part? 

5.  Do  you  consider  the  Toike  to  be  biased  in  any  way? 

6.  After  reading  this  issue,  would  you  read  another? I 

7.  Do  you  find  the  Toike  sexually  stimulating?_ 


8.  What  type  of  articles  would  you  like  to  see  in  the  Toike?_ 

9.  What  type  of  articles  don’t  you  like?  _ 


10.  What  do  you  do  with  your  Toike  when  you  finish  reading  it? 

1 1 . Any  other  comments? 


Sex:  M....  F....  Age.. 

Faculty,  College.  School,  or  place  of  work 

Are  you  a Faculty  member?...  .,  a student  (year)...  other  (specify)... 
Town  or  City  of  residence 


Deliver  your  response  in  person  or  mail  to/ 
Toike  oike 
20  St.  George  St. 

3rd  Floor 


realizing  your 
potential.- 

Your  energy  is  wanted  by  a world  energy  leader. 

• Ontario  Hydro  needs  engineers.  If  you  are  about  to 
graduate  in  Electrical,  Chemical,  or  Mechanical  Engi- 
neering, Engineering  Science  or  Physics,  this  could  be 
your  opportunity  of  a lifetime. 

A career  with  Ontario  Hydro  will  provide  you  with  a 
variety  of  opportunities,  new  challenges,  a stimulating 
working  environment,  and  most  important- professional 
growth  and  job  satisfaction. 

Energy.  A crucial  issue  for  the  eighties,  and  beyond. 

As  other  forms  of  energy  become  depleted,  electricity  will 
become  even  more  important  than  it  is  today.  At  Ontario 
Hydro,  you  will  work  for  a world  leader  in  electrical  energy 
technology. 

Hydro  needs  you.  For  your  talent.  For  your  energy. 

In  return  Hydro  offers  you  extensive  training,  a salary  that 
recognizes  your  abilities  and  experience,  substantial 
long-term  benefits  and  a variety  of  employment  locations. 

We’d  like  to  talk  to  you  about  energy.  Yours,  and 
ours.  To  start  the  conversation,  ask  your  Placement 
Office  about  meeting  us  on  campus. 

Or  write  to:  Senior  Staffing  Officer-Graduates, 

Employment  and  Placement  Department,  Ontario  Hydro, 

700  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ontario  M5G  1X6 
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Tues.  Oct.  21 
Wed.  Oct.  29 
Tues.  Nov.  14 


Six  nights  of  fun  & excitement  for 
players  & spectators  alike 

Preliminary  Kap  Offs: 


8—10  p.m.  Tues.  Nov.  11 
8 — 10  p.m.  Tues.  Nov.  18 
8 — 10  p.m.  Tuet.  Nov.  25 

Championship  Kap  Off 
Tuesday  December  3 8 — 10  p.m. 


8 — 10  p.m. 
8 — 10  p.m. 
8—10  p.m. 


“All"  necessary  contents  required  for  the  playing 
of  Kaps  will  be  supplied  to  all  contestants  at  no  charge 


Entry  Form  For  DFs  Kap  Off 

Date 


_JCap  Off  Date_ 
_Phone* 


Entry  forms  for  DPs  Kap  Off  must  be  received  at  DJ’s  Tavern,  700  University  Ave  (595-0700)  no  later  than  24  hours 
prior  to  Kap  Off  time.  The  number  of  entrants  is  limited.  DTs  reserves  the  right  to  refuse  entry. 


OUR  CADAVERS 

FRESH!'' 


§M$cP 


Takes  Over  Catering  Operation 


Last  Friday,  October  2,  1980  it 
was  revealed  that  A&P  Food- 
stores  Ltd.  had  bought  outright 
the  Med-Sci  catering  services. 
It  had  been  known  for  some 
time  that  the  servery  was 
having  financial  difficulties  and 
business  had  been  slow  ever 
since  students  complained  of 
finding  worms  in  their 
cadavers. 

The  resulting  scandal  was 
reported  to  the  licensing 
authorities  who  declared  that 


the  presense  of  worms  was  un- 
sanitary and  a danger  to  health. 
Soon  thereafter,  business  came 
to  an  almost  dead  stop  as 
students  took  their  hunger 
elsewhere.  Saga  Foods  (Gnu 
Collich)  reported  that  their 
sales  of  Horsemeat  Pie  and  En- 
trails Soup  had  increased  ten- 
fold since  the  boycott  of  the 
Med-Sci  cafeteria.  Similarly, 
Lucy  of  the  Engineering 
cafeteria  revealed  an  increase 
in  sales  of  the  Bll  Shit  specially 


prepared  for  her  by  the  THO. 

Due  to  the  lack  of  business  at 
Med-Sci,  A&P  were  able  to 
purchase  the  cafeteria  at  the 
incredibly  low  price  of  $81.67. 
Starting  last  Friday,  the 
cafeteria  was  reopened  with  the 
sale  of  fresh  cadavers,  and  a 
special  Kosher  section.  Much 
publicity  was  given  to  the 
event,  the  most  noticeable 
being  the  sign  shown.  (Erec- 
tion by  BFC  (who  unfortunately 
do  not  exist)  and  Mario's 
Bakery  (of  Newark  New  Jer- 
sey); demolition  by  an  unholy 
group  of  Artsies. 

Initial  reports  of  the  new  Fresh 
food  from  the  cafeteria  are 
good,  with  Dents  remarking  on 
the  absence  of  cavities  in  the 
cadavers.  So  why  don’t  we  give 
A&P  a break.  Stop  eating  dogs 
and  buy  the  cadavers  at  the 
Med-Sci  cafeteria. 


NEW  AIRPORT  PLANNED  FOR 
MARKHAM 


Secret  government  reports 
leaked  to  the  Toike  (If  You 
Don’t  Like  It,  Don't  Read  It) 
Oike  reveals  that  both  the 
Federal  and  Provincial 
Governments  plan  to  build  a 
major  international  airport 
near  the  junction  of  Hwys.  7 
and  48  in  Markham. 

The  purpose  of  the  airport, 
states  the  report,  is  to  alleviate 
crowded  conditions  at  Malton, 
which  are  expected  to  become 
more  severe  in  the  coming 
years,  what  with  the  airport 
Controllers  walkout  recently. 

Because  of  all  the  shit  that 
surrounded  the  Pickering 
controversy  it  was  decided  to 
handle  all  aspects  of  airport 
construction  - the  planning  and 
actual  construction  work 
leading  to  the  opening  in  1984  - 
in  the  strictest  confidence. 


Apparently,  The  Toike  was 
not  the  first  to  hear  of  the 
plans.  The  unlucky  American 
pilot  of  a Bellanca  Viking 
aircraft  landed  in  a Markham 
cornfield,  precisely  where  plans 
call  for  a major  runway  to  be 
built. 

“Sheee-it!”  the  Charlestown, 
South  Carolina  pilot  was  heard 
to  exclaim,  ‘‘Y'all  have  the 
biggest  weeds  ah've  ever  seen 
on  a tarmac!”  He  told  reporters 
that  he  was  flying  to  Markham 
from  Utica,  N.Y. 

R.C.M.P.  investigators  are 
now  looking  into  how  the 
reports  were  leaked  to  the 
Toike  and  to  the  pilot.  Raids 
have  been  reported,  among 
other  places,  in  a small, 
nondescript  bakery  in  Newark, 
New  Jersey. 


CAR  RALLY 

SAT.  OCT.  25,  1980 

SIGN  UP  TUES.,  OCT.  21  8:15  AM 

ENTRY  FEE  IS  $8.00  PER  CAR 

RULES: 

1 . 2 or  3 people  per  car. 

(i)  the  navigator  must  be  female. 

(ii)  one  must  be  an  engineer. 

2.  The  car  must  be  fully  equipped  with  safety  features, 
i.e.  extra  tire,  working  lights,  tool  kit,  flashlight, 

first  aid  kit. 

3.  Bring  pencils,  paper  and  a calculator. 


_ .,  October  16,  1980 

Toike  Oike  
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J H sliooed  while  on  a catwallc  and  divorce  from  his  adulterous  crotch  and  go  to  sleep  until  I 

Two  drunken  artsmen  were  covered m b ood  J^into  the  beer  tank  and  wife.  wake  up  here  m Florida. 


walking  down  the  street.  Seeing  a 
Scotsman  wearing  a kilt  walking 
in  front  of  him,  the  first  artsie  tur- 
ned to  the  other  and  said,  “I  have 
an  idea.  You  walk  up  behind  her. 
hft  her  skirt,  and  shove  it  in  the 
back,  and  Til  go  up  to  her  front 
and  put  it  in  there." 

So  up  they  went.  The  second 
artsie  rammed  it  in  the  back  and 
the  first  artsie  ran  around  front 
and  lifted  the  kilt.  “Pull  back," 
yelled  the  first  artsman,  “you  went 
in  too  far!" 


There  was  this  trucker  who 
decided  to  drop  into  a bar  after 
work.  When  he  entered,  he  found 
the  bar  virtually  empty  except  for 
alittle  Chinese  man  sitting  in  the 
comer.  Being  somewhat  of  a jerk, 
the  truck  driver  walked  over  to 
the  comer  table  and  said  “Hey 
goof,  that’s  my  table,  you’d  better 
move  to  another  one.” 

The  Chinese  man,  of  course, 
was  not  going  to  take  this.  "Care 
to  step  outside?"  he  responded. 

The  jerk  thought  this  would  be 
a breeze  and  eagerly  agreed  to  ste 
out  and  brawl  a bit.  So  out  they 
went. 

Five  minutes  later,  the  Chinese 
man  returned,  unscratched, 
followed  by  his  opponenet  who 
crawled  in  half-conscious  with  a 
. broken  arm,  broken  nose,  only 
half  of  his  teeth,  two  black  eyes, 


“How  did  you  do  that?"  asked 
the  bartender. 

“Black  belt,  karate.  ‘75,"  replied 
the  Chinaman  who  paid  his  bill 
and  left. 

Six  month  later,  after  making  a 
full  medical  recovery,  the  trucker 
happened  to  encounter  the  little 
Chinese  man  in  the  same  bar. 
With  an  evil  sparkle  in  his  eye. 
the  trucker  walked  to  the  comer 
where  the  Chinese  man  sat  and 
said  "Hey  goof,  that’s  my  table, 
you’d  better  move  to  another 
one." 

Undaunted,  once  again,  the 
Chinese  man  challenged  the 
trucker  to  step  outside,  and 
once  again  the  trucker 
accepted. 

Three  minutes  later,  the 
trucker  returned,  unscratched, 
followed  a minute  later  by  the 
little  Chinese  man  who  was 
completely  soaked  in  blood.  He 
had  two  black  eyes,  no  teeth, 
broken  arms,  a broken  nose, 
broken  collarbone,  and  a 
broken  jaw. 

"How  did  you  do  that?” 
asked  the  bartender. 

"Tire  iron,  Chevy,  ’73,” 
replied  the  trucker  as  he 
disappeared  into  the  night. 


An  engineer  who  was 
working  in  a beer  factory  over 
the  summer,  accidentally 


slipped 

fell  into  the  beer  tank  and 
drowned.  The  plant  manager 
(an  Industrial  of  course)  went 
to  the  engineer’s  wife  to  tell  her 
the  sad  news.  After  much 
crying,  the  woman  calmed 
herself  and  said  to  the  manager, 


wife. 

"On  what  grounds?”  asked 
the  judge. 

"Breach  of  contract,  replied 
the  angry  plumber. 

"Come  now,"  said  the  judge, 
‘you  don’t  own  your  wife  as  if 


lerseu  ana  saiu  uic  moua^i , j - 

‘Well,  at  least  it  was  a quick  she  was  a piece  of  property! 

...  , • , . i “Xif  ,,rKp  nnt  " said  1 


death,"  to  which  the  manager 
replied,  “Not  really  ma’am,  he 
got  out  three  times  to  go  the 
bathroom!" 


Q.  What  do  you  call  a small 
car,  which  gets  40  mpg,  after 
it’s  been  sandwiched  by  two 
trucks? 

A.  A Honda  Accordion. 

Man  1:  Did  you  here  the  one 

about  the  artsie  who  got  a job? 

.Man  2:  No. 

Man  l:  Me  neither! 


"Maybe  not,"  said  the 
engineer,  "but  I damn  sure 
have  exclusive  drilling  rights!!” 


Did  you  hear  about  the 
illiterate  callgirl  who  ended  up 
working  in  a warehouse?! 


Did  you  hear  the  one  about 
the  Artsie  who  was  arrested  for 
indecent  exposure  and  then 
released  for  insufficient 
evidence! 


1 go  to  sleep  i 

wake  up  here  in  Florida." 

The  next  winter,  the  same 
two  fleas  were  on  the  same 
beach  again. 

"How  was  your  trip  down  this 
year?”  asked  the  second  flea. 

“I  froze  again,"  replied  the 
first. 

“Well,  didn’t  you  take  my 
advice?" 

"Yes,  and  to  the  letter,” 
sighed  the  first. 

“So  what  happened?"  asked 
the  second  flea. 

“I  woke  up  in  a biker’s 
moustache!” 


After  a week’s  marriage,  the 
Artsie  was  dissatisfied  with  his 
wife.  His  complaint  was 
“You’ve  got  no  tits  and  no  belly 
button!"  Her  reply  was  "Get  off 
my  back!” 


A girls  best  friend  is  her  legs, 
but  as  well  all  know,  best  friends 
must  part  sooner  or  later! 


Q.  What  rides  a bike  and  eats 
cotton? 

A.  Evil  Boll  Weevil. 


A recently  married 
petroleum  engineer  filed  for 


There  were  two  fleas 
wintering  on  a beach  in 
Florida... 

"I  froze  on  the  way  down,” 
said  one. 

“How  did  you  come?”  asked 
the  other. 

"In  a biker’s  moustache," 
responded  the  first  flea. 

“You  idiot!”  cried  the  second 
flea,  "listen  to  what  I do.  I 
always  have  a warm  trip.  I wait 
around  customs  for  some 
Florida  bound  woman  to  show 
up,  then  I crawl  up  into  her 


Q.  What  song  title  reminds  you 
of  42D  bra  cups? 

A.  Tanks  for  the  mammaries. 


Confucius  Say:  A passionate 
kiss  is  like  a spider’s  web  - it 
leads  to  the  undoing  of  a fly. 
Confucius  also  Say:  a woman 
who  goes  to  an  Engineers  house 
for  a snack  will  get  a tit-bit. 
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